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‘Fairly Bristling with His Darts.” 
See verses, page 109. 
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The Art of 
Letter Writing 


may be acquired, but will | 
be marred or made by the 
The fine 
papers 
made by the Whiting Paper 


paper one uses. 


correspondence 


Company can be relied upon 
at all times. The name of 
the Whiting Paper Company 
on a box is a guarantee of 
excellence. 

Tell your Statjoner you 
want Whiting’s ; see that 
the name is on the box. 


Take no other. 


WHITING PAPER C0. | 


DESIGNERS OF ART STATIONERY 


NEW YORK 
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THE EASTER NUMBER OF LIFE 


now being prepared, will be dated April 7th and 
published nearly two weeks before Easter 
Sunday (April 15th). The announcements of 
high-class business houses are solicited for its 
advertising pages. This is an extra number, con- 
sisting of thirty-two or more pages of up-to-date 
illustrations and letter-press. Mo advertisement 
will be accepted occupying less than one-quarter 
page, of which this announcement shows the exact 
size, The price is $75 for one-quarter page, $150 
for half page, and $300 for full page. For a page 
facing an entire page of reading matter the price 
is $400. For the last cover page, printed in colors 
to correspond with the front cover, the price is 
$500. All of these prices also apply to the 
Christmas number. 

This number will contain a large double-page 
illustration and other drawings by CHarLes Dana 
Gipson, whose exclusive services belong to LiFe. 

The cover will show an exceptionally rich design 
by Avzert D. BLAsuFIELp, printed in colors, and 
there will be many special features, which will be 
announced later as the work progresses. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


19 WEST 3Iist STREET NEW YORK CITY 
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Registered Trade Mark, 


1900 


- Washable 


Dress Good 
At « THE LINEN STORE.” | 


We now offer for inspection and 
an extensive assortment of the choi 
grades of imported washable fabrics{ 

| the coming spring and summer, 

MATERIALS FOR 
Waists and Gowns 
Bicycle and Golf Suits 
Graduation Dresses 
Church and Calling Gowns 
Outing Costumes 
for Mlountains and Seasii 


Examination is cordially invited. 7 


James McCutcheon & 


| 14 West 23d Street, N.Y. 
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Insurance Company of New York. 


HENRY B. STOKES, President. 

INCOME IN 1899. | 

| Premiums | 
Interest, rents and other receipts 


$1,952,975-25 
754,463.32 


2,707,438.57 | 


| Assets Dec. 31st, 1899, $15,803,962.37. 
LIABILITIES. 


Other Disbursements 


Reserve on Policies in Force 
All other Liabilities 


Surplus, December 31, 1890 


$13,961,201.00 
216,020.12 


DISBURSEMENTS IN 1899. 
Total payments to policy-holders $1,65 1,122.08 





718,176.24 f 
$2,369,298.32 ie 
A 

' 


$14,1 77,221.12 
$1,626, 741.25 


Total Paid Policy-holders since Organization . 


over $45,300 000.00 


THE ABOVE STATEMENT SHOWS AN INCREASE IN EVERY ACCOUNT. 


Increase in Assets Increase in New Insurance Written 
Increase in Surplus Increase in Payments to Policy-holders 
Increase in Reserve Increase in Insurance in Force 





i COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 


UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 
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‘IT DON’T SEE WHY THEY MAKE SUCH A FUSS ABOUT THESE 
SLACK-WIRE PERFORMANCES.” 


justifiable Embitterment. 


O, I don’t think you are eligible,” said Saint 
Peter, looking up severely over his docket. 
‘‘T find that you were frequently sulky and 
sullen in your home.” 

‘* Yes,” acknowledged the Disembodied, hum- 
bly, ‘‘ I’m afraid that’s so.” 

‘* And that you were habitually sharp and cross with your 
children,’ continued Saint Peter. 

‘‘T was,” owned up the Disembodied, sadly. 

‘‘And you were grouty and irritable in all your intercourse 
with your fellow-men ?’’ accused Saint Peter. 

‘* Yes, I was,” assented the Disembodied, tearfully. 

‘*And you squabbled and fought with all your relatives,” 
continued Saint Peter. 

The Disembodied bowed his head with a submissive sigh. 

‘*And you quarreled continually with your wife,” charged 
Saint Peter. 

‘*T did—oh, I did,” groaned the Disembodied. 

‘‘ And you were given to more or less violent outbreaks of 
profanity,” indicted Saint Peter. 

‘*How could [help it?’ pleaded the Disembodied, helplessly. 

‘‘And in short,” summed up Saint Peter, relentlessly, run- 
ning his finger down the page, ‘‘ you were generally a cussed, 
cantankerous, cranky, crabbed chap who would not be a de- 
sirable acquisition. No, I can’t let you in ”’ 

‘*But,” faltered the Disembodied, ‘‘ but my income was only 
a trifle over five thousand a year.” 

‘“That’s no excuse,” retorted Saint Peter. ‘‘ You should 
have been content in that state of life to which—” 





‘* And,” continued the Disembodied, hopelessly, ‘‘my wife’s 
sole ambition was to shine as a social star.” 

‘* Why didn’t you say so before ?” cried Saint Peter, throw- 
ing wide the pearly gates. ‘‘ Here, you cherub, show this 
gentleman to the cosiest nook in the Martyr’s Reward, and be 
sure he gets the most comfortable crown in the bunch.” 

Alex. Ricketts. 


"ee : Give the three tenses of the verb ‘‘ To Ameri- 
canize.” 
Turk NINETEEN Hunprep OrpPHan: Kill—killing—killed. 
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Isabelle to Annabelle: 1 THINK FREDDIE IS AWFULLY MEAN. 
HE SAID THAT HE DIDN’T HAVE TO PLAY WITH ANY TOY DOGS, 





















** While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. XXXV. FEBRUARY 8, 1900. No. 899. 
19 West THIKTY-FIRST St., NEw YORK. 
Published every Thursday. $500 a year in ad- 
vance, |t’ustage to foreign countries in the P. stal 
Union, $1.04 a year extra. Single current copies, 
lucents. Back numbers, after three months from 
date of publication, 25 cents. 
No contribution will be returned unless 
accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelope, 


The illustrations in Lire are copyrighted, 
and are not to be reproduced without special 
arrangement with the publishers. 


Prompt notification should be sent by sub- 
scribers of any change of address, 


OVERNOR ROOSE- 

VELT’s Canal 

Commission in- 
vites the people of 
New York to spend 
sixty million dollars 
in reconstructing 
the Erie Canal. It 
is a good Commis- 
sion, and its report 
is very much re- 

spected. It has said that 
there is no use at all of half- 
measures for the canal, and 
that we must either make a 
modern water way of it, 
capable of floating big barges, or else 
give it up altogether. The general 
opinion is that the Commission is entirely 
right in the choice it offers. Whether 
it would pay the State to make the sixty- 
million-dollar improvement is not yet 
clear. The Commission and the Govern- 
or think it would. So doa great many 
other persons whose opinions are en- 
titled to respect and are respected. One 
of them is Mr. A. 8. Hewitt. 

Such being the situation, it is possible 
to observe the advantage of having for 
Governor a man in whose integrity, and 
in whose purpose to secure honest 
service for the people, we have confi- 
dence. If sixty millions are voted for the 
Erie Canal while Roosevelt is Governor, 
what will it be spent for? We believe it 
will be spent for the canal and nothing 
else. We don't believe that even a 
‘‘reasonable proportion” of it will be 
diverted to building up the Republican 
machine or for any such subsidiary pur- 
pose. The Governors of New York have 
usually been upright men, but they have 
not. always appointed upright men to 


G 
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office, nor have they always shielded the 
public funds from being used to the 
advantage of their party. It is paying 
Governor Roosevelt an important tribute 
to say that he would be an exceedingly 
fit man to be Governor during the years 
of the expenditure of sixty millions on 
the Erie Canal. 

The Governor, by the way, has won 
his fight about Insurance Commissioner 
Payn, and has appointed Payn’s suc- 
cessor, with excellent prospects at present 
of having his nominee confirmed. 





S° far as anything that has not even 
“J been begun can be said to be 
assured, the prompt construction of an 
underground railroad is assured in New 
York. A competent contractor has 
agreed to build it for thirty-five million 
dollars. If he doesn’t qualify before this 
issue of LirgE is out, another contractor 
stands ready to take the job at a some- 
what larger price. New York will be 
extremely pleased to have the tunnel 
road, but it would prefer to have it built 
in Pittsburg and brought here and put in 
in the night. Especially is it desirable 
that the hole for it should be dug in 
Pittsburg, or somewhere outside of our 
city limits, and not here. It will be an 
abominably large hole and troublcsome 
in the making. The thought that we 
cannot have it done out, but must stand 
over it ourselves, and catch malaria, 
croup and appendicitis from the dig- 
gings, is rather appalling. Still, let it 
come. Some means of conveyance must 
be provided for the persons who crowd 
all present vehicles of rapid transit so 
that we can’t get seats. If the people 
who ought to ride in the tunnel will do 
so, the rest of us will be able to lead 
much better lives. 





HE House of Representatives has 
decided by an overwhelming ma- 

jority not to allow Mr. Roberts, of Utah, 
to take the seat in Congress to which he 
was elected by the voters of his State. 
Mr. Roberts ought not to sit in Congress. 
His domestic duties are too multifarious 
for him to be a desirable Congressman. 
The more that has been published about 


him and his families, the more general 
has been the desire that he should go 
back with them to Utah and devote him- 
self to their maintenance. Nevertheless, 
the House seems not to have dealt wisely 
nor constitutionally with Mr. Roberts. 
He should have been sworn in, and then 
expelled. That is the opinion of the best 
legal authorities. Such a procedure 
would have settled Mr. Roberts. Now it 
may be possible for him to go to law with 
Congres:, and, perhaps, win his oase. 
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R. BOURKE COCHRAN says 
that if the next Democratic Con- 
vention wiil agree to lay over the silver 
issue for four years he will support its 
candidate — Mr. Bryan, maybe — for 
President on an anti-imperialist plat- 
form. Mr. Cochran makes a handsome 
offer, and without doubt there are tens 
of thousands of doubtful voters whose 
attitude is very much like his. If the 
Democratic party will drop, or even 
postpone its nonsense, and interest itsclf 
in something that is of importance to 
persons now living, it will stand a good 
chance of polling a very serious number 
of votes next November. There is no 
vital objection even to Bryan, except 
his unfortunate monomania, and except 
that the fact that a man has once had 
acute illusions impairs public confidence 
in his ability to escape future attacks of 
an analogous kind. 
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T this writing, all the news from the 
Transvaal continues to be highly 
prejudicial to British comfort. The in- 
tentions of the British generals are 
excellent; there is no lack of gallantry 
or of strenuosity, but all the exercises of 
which we get news persist in being in- 
structive rather than encouraging to 
our British friends, and an area of de- 
pression prevails about London. No 
matter what poets may have asserted to 
the contrary, we all know that the sad- 
dest words of tongue or pen are, ‘‘ We 


didn’t know it was loaded.” They are 


on many lips in these days in England. 
Very serious British losses of blood and 
treasure must befall before the situation 
changes enough to permit of a peace on 
terms that England would dare to accept. 







































































He: 1 HAVE BEEN TO A DANCE OR SOME SOCIAL AFFAIR EVERY NIGHT NOW FOR A MONTH. 


She; 


I SHOULD THINK IT WOULD TELL ON YOU. 


“IT WOULD IF I DIDN'T HAVE THE CONSTITUTION OF A YOUNG GIRL,” 


In the Literary World. 


ENERAL BUL- 
LER is busy on 
a volume entitled, 
“‘Held by the 
Enemy.” 

Russell Sage 
has had bound 
s for private circu- 

lation all the 
checks he has not given to tailors. It 
makes a large book. 

It is said that Anthony Comstock has 
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in contemplation his autobiography. It 
will not be published until after his 
death, however, owing to the strict cen- 
sorship that at present prevails over 
American morals. 

Rudyard Kipling is writing another 
poem which he will refuse pay for. It is 
a sequel to the Recessional, and will be 
entitled, ‘‘God help us to forget.” 

Oliver Cromwell has written to the 
Century to say that if he had known all 
these things were going to be written 
about him, he would have done more 
things that were really interesting. 


The competitors of Buster’s Magazine 
are enraged over the offer of that publi- 
cation of a prize of twenty thousand 
dollars for the ten worst short stories. 
They justly complain that some of their 
ablest authors have gone back on them. 


His Question. 
RABBENHEIMER (injured in a 
railroad wreck); Oh, Toctor, 
Toctor! Vill I recover? 
SurGEON: Oh, yes! 
GeaBBENHEIMER (greatly relieved): 
Apoudt how mooch, do you tink ? 
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Journalism and Literature— 
Two Ways of Looking At It. 


rT°WO recent magazine articles have 

| taken hold of the same question in 
very different ways. Gerald Stanley Lee (in 
the Allantic) calls his thesis ‘‘ Journalism as 
a Basis for Literature”; Robert Buchanan 
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WITH UP-TO-DATE MODIFICATIONS. 


(in the Contemporary) calls it “The Voice 
of The Hooligan.” Both, of course, start 
from Kipling—any essay on any subject 
ean start from Kipling. This, we may 
remind Mr. Buchanan, is a device he has 
learned from ‘ue “journalists” whom he 
berates. 

The real subject of both essays is the 
tremendous influence of modern journalism 
upon what used to be known as literature, 
Both authors accept it as a patent fact. 





By General Joe Wheeler. 


JN the way of Irish bulls, I never 

heard anything better than the story 
of the Irish soldier in the thick of a 
battle, to whom a wounded man, whose 
leg had been shot away, appealed to be 
carried from the field. 

The Irishman stopped and picked 
him up very carefully, and gathered 
him in his arms so that the man’s 
head was over his shoulder, and started 
off with him to the field hospital with 
the shells screaming round him. One 


of them shot away the wounded man’s 
head, 


Presently an officer stopped the Irish- 
man and shouted, ‘Drop that thing! 
Aren’t there wounded enough to look to 
without your carrying corpses ?” 

‘* But it’s wounded he is, sir,” said the 
Irishman. ‘‘ His leg’s shot away, as ye 
see, sir.” 

“‘Throw him down!” shouted the 
officer. ‘‘ Can’t you see that his head is 
gone?” 

The Irishman looked over his shoulder 
and then flung the body down in disgust. 
‘Dom him,” he cried, ‘‘he told me it 
was his leg.” 








Mr. Buchanan thinks that its influence is 
wholly bad; Mr. Lee thinks that it is a 
phase in the evolution of something good. 
There is about twenty years’ difference in 
the ages of the two writers, which accounts 
for some of the divergence in their views, 
Besides, one is a Scot and the other a New 
Englander, and they would not agree if 
they could. 


Mr. Buchanan says: 


The spirit abroad to-day is the spirit of ephem- 
eral journalism, and whatever accords with 
that spirit—its vulgarity, its flippancy, and its 
radical unintelligence—is certain to attain tre- 
mendous vogue. Any thing that demands a 
moment's thought, or a moment’s severe atten- 
tion—anything that is not thoroughiy noisy, 
blatant, cock-sure and self-assertive, is caviare 
to that man in the street on whom cheap journal- 
ism depends, and who, it should be said en 
passant, is often a member of smart society. 


Mr. Lee says: 

The most threatening aspect of the daily paper 
of the average sortis not merely that it is making 
it impossible for aman to write a masterpiece, 
but it is making it impossible to find anybody to 
read it, if he does. It is taking the artist’s public 
away. Itis producing a public that never looks 
ut a beok except over the edge of a morning 
paper ; that looks at everything in this world and 
the next and through all the nations from over 
the great High Fence of the Moment, built in the 
small hours of the night. It is a public that lives 
one morning paper at a time. 


Barring a decided difference in style, 
they are trying to say the same thing in 
those two paragraphs (although Mr. Lee 
makes slightly the better score with his 
“High Fence of the Moment”). 


* * * 


UT Mr. Buchanan sees nothing but 
B evil flowing from this prevalence of 
the newspaper habit. Already it is “ threat- 
ening to corrupt the pure springs of our 
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“‘MISTAH JOHNSON DID YO’ HEAH DAT DE BANK HAD BUSTED?”’ 
“I DOAN PUT MAH MONEY IN NO MOAH BANKS. I PUTS IT IN CLO’S, LET HUH BUST! 
IT CAN'T HURT DESE CHECKERED PANTS,”’ 


literature ’—and if you don’t believe it, 
look at Kipling! 

Mr. Lee, with a younger optimism, 
and a more comfortable seat on the 
High Fence of the Moment, sees in the 
situation only another great oppor- 
tunity for a great man to “ achieve the 
impossible” —that is what all great 
men are born for. And this is the job 
which Mr. Lee cuts out for him: ‘To 
be a transfigured reporter, a journalist 
who is more of an artist than the 
artists, an artist who is more of a 
journalist than the journalists,—this is 


the inevitable destiny of the next 
great writer who shall succeed in 
making headway in the public mind.” 
This may seem a large order, says Mr. 
Lee, but it can be done—and if you 
don’t believe it, look at Mr. Kipling! 
There you are! Both have gone 
round the circle in opposite directions 
and arrived at the same point, and 
each believes that he has proved his 
thesis. * * mn 
ee both are a little in the 
right and a little in the wrong; 
probably the noise of journalism has 
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obscured their clear vision so that the accidental thing of 
to-day appears to be the significant. 
dith, Hardy and Barrie sit apart from the hurly-burly and 
write literature in the good old way, so that even Mr. Buchanan 
exclaims, ‘‘ Poets and dreamers are living yet!” 

It is a very lively age, gentlemen, and it has been chronicled 
by some very lively writing. 


In the meantime, Mere- 


Judging by the past 


ages, which have found reflection in books that live, it 
is probable that some of the writing which the elect 
now despise may float to the top as literature. 
We’ll not be there to see, and we can’t help or 


hinder it now. 


The chances, however, seem 
mightily to favor the writer, who, in 
spite of journalism, or, perhaps, be- 
cause of journalism, shall succeed in 
drawing ‘‘the Thing as he sees It, for 
the God of Things as They Are!” 
Droch. 


Proverb Up to Date. 


EVER look a gift horseless car- 
riage in the motor. 


Agreeing With a Woman, 
A DOMESTIC TRAGEDY 
RS. HATTIE TALKER (show- 
ing her husband her latest mil- 
linery venture): Do you think it’s a 
pretty hat, dearie? 

Mr. FRANK TALKER (who really 
thinks it beautiful): Indeed I do, it’s 
very becoming, too ! 

Mrs. T.: Do you really like it? 

Mr. T.: Immensely. 

Mrs. T.: Oh, you just say that to 
avoid discussion. 

Mr. T.: My darling, I think it’s a 
jewel of a hat. 

Mrs. T.: (after a few more gyra- 
tions before the mirror): What a 
pretty hat this is. (Pause.) I say, 
dear, what a pretty hat-this is. 

Mr. T.: (Trying to read the market 
report): Ummmh., ; 





“A LETTER PRESS.”’ 
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PROFESSOR 
STICKEM, 























FINANCIAL EXPRESSIONS. 
‘“DRAWING ON HIM FOR A SMALL AMOUNT.”’ 


Mrs. T.: I'm sorry you don’t like it. I had so hoped it 
would please you. 

Mr. T.: (earnestly): But it does, and I do! 

Mrs. T.: But that’s all the good it does to try to please a 
husband. As mother always said, men never notice what you 
wear. 

Mr. T.: But, my darling, I said— 

Mrs. T.: (musing regretfully at the mirror): At the shop 
they all thought it very becoming. 

Mr. T.: So do I. 

Mrs. T.: I rather liked it too. This blue is my particular 
color, everybody says. 

Mr. T.: So do I, my— 

Mrs. T.: I was three hours selecting it. too. 

Mr. T.: It was worth the trouble, I’m sure. 

Mrs. T.: But then, of course, if you don't like it— 

Mr. T.: (aexperately): But I do like it ! I love it! ! 

Mrs. T.: They said they'd exchange it if you objected. 

Mr. T.: But, drat it! I tell you— 

Mrs. T.: Oh, don’t say you like it when you don’t. Besides, 
it does no good to try to deceive me. There was something 
about your way of saying you liked it that showed me you 
thought it horrid. 

Mr. T.: But I assure you— 

Mrs. T.; Then I could read it in your eyes, too. It seems 
impossible to get you interested in anything I wear aby more. 
There wasatime when you used to notice whatI had on, 








UNNATURAL HISTORY. 


SEUUND SEKIKS, 














THE PIGEON TOAD. 
HE PIGEON TOAD’S a funny little beast, 
He’s found in every land from West to East, 
The children bring bim in, to our amaze, 
And though we try to turn him out, he stays. 
He’s never seen with soldiers, nor with fops, 
But with the schoolboys how he jumps and hops, 








THE IRISH BULL. 

MONG the stock jokes it is oft averred 
a The Irish Bull is best of all the heard. 
He has no points, he has no head or tail, 
But many a jovial party he’ll regale. 
And all his hearers will with laughter choke, 
Except his brother John, who sees no joke. 

Carolyn Wells. 
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When the Hunting Season Opens. 


HERE’S something in the spirit of this February day 
That quite upsets the seasons, and turns winter into May; 
When pitter-patter in his breast goes everybody’s heart, 
For Cupid takes the hunting trail, with tiny bow and dart. 


No one can tell where next his little instrument may hit. 

It may be you, it may be I—he does not care one bit. 

He puts a bandage o’er his eyes, and shoots without an aim; 
And whether we may run or stay, he gets us just the same. 


Sometimes he brings us pleasure, sometimes he brings us woe; 

It all depends upon the game his little dart brings low. 

When hearts are speared in couples, we are filled with rapture 
strange, . 

But woe betide if one alone should fall within his range. 








but I presume I have faded now, and you don’t think any- 
thing cun make me look well (a 80d) any more. 

Mr. T.: You are still the most beautiful woman in the— 

Mrs. T.: You seem to be getting so phlegmatic nowadays. 
Nothing I can do seems to interest you (bitter weeping on her 
part and pantomimic distress on his). I suppose I'd better settle 
down to one black bonnet and be an old woman at once. Oh, 
ob, oh! (She flounces the -hhat down on atable and rushes 
out of the room.) Rupert Hughes. 


ODNEY: Lorenzo, didn’t I see a suit of old Japanese 
armor hanging on your studio wall the other day ? 
Lorenzo: Yes; what about it? 
‘‘Lend it to me for a few days. 
wedding down in Kentucky.” 


I’ve got to be best man at a 


T is said in London clubs that the exile of President Kruger 

to St. Helena, in view of the prolongation of the war, is 
considered too mild a punishment, and that it is proposed 
that, when captured, he shall be leased to Major Pond for a 
season of lecturing in the United States instead. The general 
public refuses to credit the rumor. No government guilty of 
such inhuman conduct could last five minutes. 








No use to try to dodge him, for his methods are not fair; 

He can’t see who he’s shooting, and what’s worse, he doesn’t care. 
It may be Aunt Jemima, or it may be little Tim, 

Who is still in knickerboekers—who would ever think of him? 


He’s uw rascal—this same Cupid, and the problem is to me, 

Why, if we have not been wounded, we should always want to be; 
While some, like live pincushions, fairly bristling with his darts, 
Still bump against his elbow, while he’s hunting other hearts, 


We cun’t deny we like him, and no matter what the pain, 

If he shoots at us and misses, we ery, “ Cupid, try again! 

We cannot live without you, we will face the certain woe; 

But do not leave us. Shoot again! And aim your arrow low!” 
Sarah Noble- Ives. 











Mamma Rabbit: sH—su ! 


BABY'S JUST GONE TO SLEEP ! 
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How We Do ’Em. 


A DRAMA IN ONE ACT. 
SCENE I. 
co Domini (Anno Domini” means 
the year of our Lord, Jesus Christ), 
1900, 
Scene. — The Lobby of the 
Sheendicate Theatre. A nar- 
row window, before which 









stands a line of persons in 
Se prison file. In the win- 
dow a nose is seen. 


Z ‘ D MES “Stee 
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" BN. ah SK SR First C1iTizeNn.— 
acids ye. ' pr What seats have you 


for the first night of 


“The Dirtiest Ever” ? 

T1IcKET SELLER.—No seats, You’ll hef to write a letter to the 
menedgement. (First Citizen falls out and takes his chances crossing 
Broadway.) 

SEconD Crr1zEN.—I would like two seats for the first night of 
“The Dirtiest Ever.” 

T1cKET SELLER.—No seats, You'll hef to write a letter to the 
menedgement. (Second Citizen falls out and takes his chances 
crossing Fifth Avenue.) 

Tuirp CrTizEN.—Have you three seats for the first night of 
**The Dirtiest Ever” ? 

TICKET SELLER.—No seats. You'll hef to write a letter to the 
menedyement. 

THIRD C1TIzEN.—Why? I’ve got the money to pay for them. 

TICKET SELLER.—Dot mek’s no diffurence. You'll hef to write 
a letter to the menedgement. 

THIrpD CrtTizeNn.—But you adver- 


managers of the Sheendicate, handsomely attired and wearing 
large diamonds, 

First MANAGER.—Vell, poys, we’ve got to gif up de zeats ver 
der virst nide uv “Der Dirtiest, Efer.” Der blay’s a fake, und 
der actors is bum, but der newspaper fellers hev done what dey 
was paid to do, und efry pody wants to see der show. Here’s a 
letter from Isishop Potter. He wants three seats. 

SEcoND MaNnaGeER.—AIl righd. ‘Tell him he can hev two seats 
if he’ll wear his uniform. 

I’. M.—Here’s a letter from Mrs. Blot de Seutcheon. She vants 
a box. 

THIRD MANAGER.—Gif it to her. She kept der vamily cheweis 
ven her husband got der divorce, und she’ll vear’em all. Meg it 
a stage box, 

F. M.—Here’s a letter from Kembridtch, Messojewsetts—dot’s an 
insult—signed Charles Eliot, und vun, from New Haven, signed 
Arthur Hadley. 

OMNES—Nefer heard of ’em., Tear ’em up. 

F. M.—Und, vot d’you tink? Here’s Tottie Coughdrops; she 
vants five seats, bs 

OmNES.—Goot! Gif ’emtoher. Tottie’s a nice girl, und vears 
good close, 

F, M.—Und Ikey Grabalski, der bookmaker, vants a box. 

Omnes.—Gif it to’im. Ikey’s a good man to kgow at der track. 

¥, M.—Here’s one from Dr. Parkhurst. Three seats, 

8. M.—Dot’s all ride. sack under der gallery somevere, 

F. M.—Dis is vrom John Knickerbocker. 

T. M.—Nefer mind. Tearhimup. Knickerbockers don’t count 
no more, 

F, M.—Chudge Goff. He wants two. 

8. M.—Gif ’em to him—good vuns. Ve don’t know ven we 
mide get pinched. 

F. M.—Seth Low—he vants three. 

T. M.—All ride. Way back. He don’t cut no ice now, 

F. M.— Und here’s a letter from Isaac Wansenpulver. Vants 
five for himself und his girls. 

T. M.—Gif him middle aisle, sixt? row. He’s Kosher und de 
girls vill vear deir chewelry und deir big hats. 

F. M.—Der Keptin of der Precinct vants three. 

Omnes.—Gif him five. We need der police in our pizness, 

F. M.—Now, poys, I put aside eighty of der best vuns for der 
sbeculators, Blease count ’em,’coz among bartners it vos alvays 

best to hef everything open und 





tised that this sale would begin at 
nine o’clock this morning. Why 
should I, an American citizen, have 
to write a letter to your Sheendicate 
management ? 

Ticket SELLER.—Officer! D’his 
man is maging a breakage of der 
piece! (Third Citizen falls out, with 
a policeman’s hand on his collar, and 


abuf’ board. (Whi‘e they count First 
Manager slips twenty tickets from 
another pile into his inside pocket.) 

F. M.—Andrew Carnegie. [fe 
vants a box. 

8. M.—Gifitto him. He gits his 
name in der pabers. 

F. M.—Der Editor of Lire. He 
vants two seats und sends der 
money. 








takes his chances against the average 
New York Police Justice.) 





SCENE II, _ 


Omnes.—Gif him a box und send 
in a case of Ruinart Brut und a box 
of Garcia Perfectos. He’s a goot 





The private office of the Sheendi- 
cate, A table covered with letters and 


oe Mle, 








vrient of ours. 
F. M.—Here’s der feller wot wrote 
der play vants a seat fer his vife. 








symmetrical piles of theatre tickets, 











Omnes.—Tear it up. Ve ain’t in 





The walls of the office consist of 
cages, through the bars of which 
half-starved actors, actresses and 
American dramatists look hungrily 
at what is going on outside. About 
the table are seated the well-fed 
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“GEE! I BET DAT FELLER HAS TER WEAR HIS FADER’S 


CAST-OFF CLOTHES |” 


MeN) Ryness 








dis pizness fer our healt’. 

F. M.—AIl der rest is Kosher. 

T. M.--Dot’s all ride. Gif ’em 
der best der is und send der rest to 
der hotels. 





Metcaife. 
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“HOW DID YELLOWBOISE COME TO S' LECT SUCH A YOUNG WIFE?” 
“SHE SELECTED HIM.” 
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For England's Honor. 
~). HE Foreigner stepped 
~, off the gang-plank 
va and looked about 
f him in amazement. 
Women, women, 
everywhere women. 


young women, old women ; 
coarse women, refined women. 
Women who, all their lives, had 
lived by the sweat of their own 
brows, and delicate womea 
whose beautiful features were 
grimed with dirt, and whose 
onee soft, white hands were 
black and calloused from toil. 
And all working, working, 
working; beeause in this 
proud, old city of London there 
were NO MEN! 

Here and there were bands 
of little children from six to 
ten years old, giving their puny 
aid to the searcely stronger 
efforts of their_mothers, and 
the Foreigner, being a tender- 
hearted man, wept. 

For a time he wandered aim- 
lessly about the streets: in 
some quarters there was bustle 
and excitement; in others the 
silenceand solitudeof the grave, 


*Cab!” shrieked a woman in mourning, and entering a vehicle 


Big women, little women; 





he gave an address on the outskirts of the city. 


After a long, dull drive they neared the house. 


sf P, 
iw A L a 


“¢THAT’S A FINE LAY-OUT YOU'VE GOT THERE, OLD CHAP. WHAT'S UP?” 
“LIFE SAVING—JUST RESCUED A KITTEN FROM DROWNING.” 


ORIENTAL AND 


It was a small, 


16 TO 1. 





semi-detached villa with a little, terraced grass-plot in front, and a 
rusty iron fence. A boy of nine was chasing a little fellow of four 
around a sickly rosebush in the centre of the yard, and as the cab 
drove up he caught him. The younger lad dropped obediently on 


his hands and knees, and the elder gravely straddled him, and 
paddled the most appropriate part of his anatomy with a grape- 
box lid. Just then the larger boy noticed the visitor, and he 
climbed off his victim, 

“Is your father home ?” inquired the Foreigner. 

“Is my father home!” repeated the lad in indignant sur- 
prise; “there are only a few hundred men in all England, sir, 
and they leave to-night for South Africa. But won’t you come 
in? My brother and I were playing English and Boers,” he 
said by way of explanation. ‘ Willie was the Boers, Willie, run 
in and tell mamma we have company.” And, furtively rubbing 
the seat of his trousers, Willie ran. 

“My name is Reginald,” said the head of the house, “‘ come 
in.’ And entering the house he threw open the dour of a 
seantily-furnished library. ‘“ Here are some of papa’s cigars,” 
said Reginald, shoving a box forward, “I prefer candy.” And 
from a jar on the mantel he took a large stick of peppermint 
and wrapped a piece of bruwn paper around the lower half. 

‘You are just in time, sir, to see the last squad of volunteers 
leave for South Africa to-night,” said the boy. 

“B-but I thought you had an overwhelming foree down 
there already,” faltered the Foreigner. 

“‘We only outnumber them twenty to one,” replied the lad, 
sternly, “ and the War Office is determined to put a speedy 
end to the struggle. England must show the world that no 
small nation shall dare to assert its independence of her. Shall 
a country be allowed to keep its own gold and diamonds? No! 
Shall a country be allowed to make its own laws? No! A 
thousand times no!! Not unless it is a bigger country than 
England.” Reginald’s eyes blazed with enthusiasm and his 
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OCCIDENTAL, 


shirt-waist looked four sizes too small. 
days pass! 


“Oh, how slowly the 
Next month I shall be ten years old and, under the 
new regulations, eligible for the army. Then away, AWAY !— 
Listen!” 

The faint strains of a brass band are heard in the distance, 
and as it draws nearer there is a “ rat-tat, rat-tat ” as if the drum- 
mers were beating on the sides of their drums, 

“They’re coming, they’re coming!” shouted Reginald, and he 
drags the Foreigner out into the street with him. From every 
house and side-street the women and children come running, 
screaming and waving various bits of dry goods. ‘‘They’re 
coming, they’re coming,” is the ery, ‘ hurrah for the gallant 
3879th!” and with a sudden blare of music the parade turns the 
corner and enters that street. 

The Foreigner stands dumbfounded, for the gallant 3879th, the 
last regiment in England, is a regiment of cripples, and the “ rat- 
tat, rat-tat” is the sound of the wooden legs and crutches as they 
strike the cobble-stones. 

It is a pathetic sight, and as he thinks of the heroic fight these 
Englishmen are making in the interests of civilization, the 
Foreigner's eyes fill with tears, and he prays that success may 
attend the plucky, little nation in its glorious undertaking. 

The Baldheaded Man. 


ER Majesty’s War Office complains, and with great 
justice, of the rude wayin which the Boers do their 
fighting. It seems that the besiegers threw over a hundred 
balls into Ladysmith a short while ago, without once yelling 
‘‘Fore!” Mr. Chamberlain is sending the latest revised rules 
of golf etiquette to President Kruger. 
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The Vivisector. 
se ET, compared to him, 
‘Jack the Ripper’ 
was an angel of compassion. 
He at least slew his victims 
before mutilating them, but 
the delicate art of the vivi- 
sector keeps his victims alive 
in order to exact the utmost 
horror of pain from the lacer- 
ated nerves, and to spin out 
to the very uttermost spasm 
of agony the exquisitely sen- 
sitive filaments of life ” 

So says our friend The 
Zoophilist. And this opinion 
is endorsed by all civilized 
peoples. 


be Uncalled For. 
M ANAGER: No, sir; it 
won't do. There is 
. too much in the piece. You 
as have invented a new situation. 
ae You have worked in three or 
‘ four epigrams. It won’t do 
H The public won’t stand it. 
AvutHor: But surely— 
ee a “I tell you people don't 
ioe UY, 5 want anything new ; it makes 
; - them think.” 
Bs Barons night I had the most terrible nightmare I have 
ever experienced.” 
“* What was it?” 
‘*T dreamt I was trying to cross Fifth Avenue.” 
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Minister: WHY, GEORGIE, UM SHOCKED! DON’T YOU KNOW GOOD LITTLE 
BOYS DON’T SKATE ON SUNDAY? 

*“YES, I KNOW DEY DON'T, AN’ DATS WHY I'M SKATIN’—DERE'S MORE 
ROOM ON DE ICE ON SUNDAY—SEE!” 
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THE PLAINT OF DYING HUMOR, 


I know not what the cause should be 
That Humor melts my heart no more ; 
That nothing now induces me 
To roar. 


In days of old my waistcoat heaved 
Conjointly with my heaving chest, 
As soon as ever I perceived 
A jest. 


The simple pun, the patent wheeze, 
Would take me in the diaphragm ; 
But now I hardly care for these 
A cent. 


I almost fear—I know not why— 
That Laughter’s fount has been mislaid ; 
I could not giggie, not if 1 
Was paid. 


And yet my health is very fair ; 

I] harbor no religious doubts ; 

And am but sixty-four, or there 
abouts. 


Time was when I and others laughed ; 
When many an apoplectic fit 
Was traced directly to a shaft 
Of wit ; 


For such would find the harness-joint, 
And pierce the vulnerable spot, 
Whether they chanced to have a point 
Or not. 
— Owen Seaman, in * Cap and Bells,”’ 


For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane. 
London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 


Established 1823. | 


WILSON 


WHISKEY. 


That’s All! 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 


Jaltimore, Md, 





PAT SEIMCORS AT NvLLy 





JAMES IIAMILTON LEWIS once made himseli famous by 
an excoriation of General Grosvenor. He illustrated the 
ability displayed by the General when scotched in discussion, 
Lewis said that he always fell back on the Stars and Stripes, 
and held his own with redoubled energy. It reminded him of 
an incident in the life of a gambler on the Mississippi. After 
pursuing his vocation a long time he became converted, 
joined the Baptist church and began to preach. It was his 
pleasant duty to immerse those whom he had converted to 
his creed. On one particular occasion the banks of the 
Mississippi were lined with people to see a baptism by this 
reformed gambler. He had alittle grandson conversant with 
his grandfather’s career, who, before the ceremony, had 
slipped a pack of cards into the old man’s pocket, 

“The time came for the baptism,” continued Mr. Lewis. 
‘The old gentleman, amid the hosannas of the throng, went 
into the water. All at once there slipped from his pocket out 
on the stream an ace of diamonds, then a king, then a queen 
and a jack, following with a ten-spot. Frightened with dis- 
may, the boy’s mother turned to him and said : 

“*Oh, Jacky, what have you done? Dear, dear, your poor 
old grandfather will never get out of there alive.” 

** «Never get out of there alive?’ repeated Jack. ‘ Well, 
if grandpap can’t get out on that hand he ain't the man he 
used to be.’’’— Washington Post. 


At a dinner in Rottingdeal lately, a Royal Academician 
stated to the company the curious fact that sugar and sumac 
are the only two words in English where sv is pronounced as 
shu. There was much interest shown in the discovery, 
when Rudyard Kipling was heard from the other end of the 
table : 

*‘ But, are you quite sure?’ — Argonaut. 
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BATTERY PARK HOTEL, Asheville, N.C. 


E. P. MC KISSICK, 
Proprietor. 





Acknowledged to be the best appointed 
and most perfectly kept all the year resort 
hotel in America. 


The Battery Park Handsome Club 
7 7 : < 
GOLF LINK 5S have House for use of 
no equal in the 
South, either in ma-| Hotel Guests, Beau- 


terial, attractions, or 
condition. Mr. Ber- 
nard Nicholls, pro- 
fessional in charge. 


tiful drives in every 
direction. Fine Liv- 
ery. 

Tourists en route either to orfrom Florida may 
secure tickets reading via Asheville. Send for beau- 
tifully illustrated pamphlet. 














THE MA°MILLAN COMPANY: NEW YORK. 


By Eustace H. Miles, M. A, 
By Charles Stuart Welles, Mp, 
By Stephen Bonsal. 
By Helen Chupeyyl 


usle, Brain and Die. 

The Lute and Lays. 
The Golden Horseshoe. 
How Women May Earn a Living. 

Candee. 

G. P. PUTNAM'S SONS : NEW YORK AND LOWDON, 
The Stage as a Career. By Philip G@ Hubert, Jr, 
Folk Songs from the Spanish. By Helen Huntington, 
Aboard “ The American Duchess.” By George L, Myey 
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‘‘My proudest boast,” declared the lecturer, who 
pected his statement to be greeted with cheers, “ is thy/ 
was one cf the men behind the guns!”’ 

“How many miles behind?” piped a voice from ty 
gallery.— Philadelphia Press. 


“| SEE that Mrs. Kruger always cuts Oom Paul's hair” 
“Say, you can t expect such a man to be afraid of ay 
thing on earth, can you? "— Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


“*WouLD you mind telling me how you became a succey 
ful man? ” asked the visitor. 

“Why, I couldn’t talk about that now,” answered { 
man, with a worried look. ‘It's too early in life.” 

“But you have made a fortune and engineered g 
enterprises and secured the confidence and applause of yoq 
people and——”’ 

“Oh, yes. 
you heard about what we're doing now?’ 

““Why-er, I can’t say that I have.” 

“ We’re going to give a party. It'll be one of the bigg 
ever, and you'll have to wait till my wife sees how I beh 
before it’s decided whether I m a success or not.” 

— Washington Star, 


EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de !’Overa, Paris. 





Trial is the Test. 






Has stood the 
test for years 
and won wide 
popularity. 


It is 
Mellow, Pure, 
Delicious. 


WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


COLLAR BUTTON 
INSURANCE 


GIVEN WITH EVERY 


REMENTZ 
One-Piece Collar Buttor 


Made of One Piece of Metal 
Without Seam or Joint......... 
You get a new one without charge in case of accidett 
of any kind. Best for ladies’ shirt waists and children’s 
dresses. The Story of a Collar Button gives all par 
cao. Postal us for it. All jewelers sell Krement2 
yuttons., ; 


KREMENTZ & CO., 60 Chestnut St., Newark, Nt 








A 24-Hour Train to Chicago Every day—NEW YORK CENTRA 


But that’s all in my regular work. Havel 








heal 
Steph 
1316 





“Live 
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[ROASTS 


ARE GIVEN A MOST DELICATE 
AND APPETIZING RELISH, IF 
JUST TOUCHED UP ABIT WITH 


’ al HII 7 a , o tee Na oo = om \ . ih ode 














me! HN | FIRST MONTH. 

who ey l f * E 
ol TN PERRINS 

; 4 om aNIt- 

from ie | ‘ie ; Nicos Fs 

hai” HHI 4 hy ie TH : 
cote HM { me. - ies “ORIGINAL & GENUINE worcesTensti® 
r. an | a i ty © | FOR SIXTY YEARS THIS SAUCE 
a succes HAS GIVEN PERFECT SATISFAC- 

A DELICIOUSLY SEASONED BEEF DRINK , 

= TONES UPA WEAK STOMACH | TION THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 








A SATISFYING SUBSTITUTE FOR STIMULANTS} TITHI] gun DUNCAN'S SONS, 4g, 
red graft VMI SERVED AT ALL CLUBS, CAFES SODA FOUNTAINS TAT NY ’ NEWYORK, 7S 
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7 a Candy con.oisseurs hold up iy _ a _ hy 
~“l Whitman’s | 
‘ THIRD MONTH. | e 7 
. —Humoristiche Blitter. | Ladies Cloths. 


Chocolates and Confections New Spring Shades in Faced Cloths. 
as the highest standard of candy excellence 








‘entano, 





L Mt Ca . Plain, Striped, Plaid and Mixed 
Sold everywhere. i r ’ ’ 
old everywhere | ul n Cheviots. 


Whitman's Instantaneous Chocolate 
is perfect in flavor and quality, delicious and Meltons Venetians 
" . 


healthful, Made instantly with’ boiling milk, | ° © 
Stephen F. Whitman & Son, i upsli e Golf and Bicvcle Suitings. 


Handmade Homespuns, 


1816 Chestnut > 

Philadel phie. , 4 \ . 

n J ' be 4 Qa 1 

Be wa do wri. I on Broadway L 1 9th st. 
. It won't hurt it! 4 te yi 


There are no dregs or sedi- teed 
mentin Sot = 


Evans’ AleS” = Martet’s_/ 73 


That's why ale-drinkers 
never hesitate to drain the 
bottle, 

Two years in the wiod to ripen be- 
Sore bottling. Cle:r as crystal, 
mellow as old wine, rich as cream, 

Cafés, Clubs, Hotels, Restaurants, 
Road, Oy ster and U hop Houses. 








NEW YORK. 











HOLD YOUR sCARF 


with the Improved Washburne 


Does Much Work 


~<¥ ae A 4 ful abo for fasten; papers or & 
| Of “ae h | other art cles, 10 centa each by 
T i F mail. Hose Supporters that do 




















not bind the leg nor injure the 
fabric. By mail, 20 cents the pair. 
Illustrated « catalogue of these and 
other novelties tree. 


: ie PC ! 
rccideit § } ALS Bye American Ring Co., S-S 
\ildren’s Ree SJ Box 58. Waterbury. Conn, 


DIGEST ANY KIND | im emington LIFE BINDER, 


CHEAP, STRONG AND DURABLE. 


0} ae ole) D) KNOWN | T ewriter ld Will Hold 26 Numbers. 
TO MAN yp ailed to any part of the United States for $ 


ee ” 
WYCKOFF, SEAMANS @& BENEDICT, Address Oftice of “LIFE, 
327 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. | 19 West Thirty-first Street, New York 

































As good a story as was told in the recent gold debate 
came from the lips of Wiliam L. Jones, a new member from 
Washington, The logic of events, he said, had overcome | 
free silver logic, and the Democracy were now relying on the 
law of supply and demand. 

“In my last campaign,’’ Mr. Jones continued, “ I met an 











! BEECHAM'SPILLS 


| taken at night will make you 
: feel right, act right and look 
old fellow, and we were talking about the price of wheat and “When 1] do drink, {er They cure Constipation, 











meat. I told him that the price was regulated by the law of , Drin Trimble.’’ 10 cents and 25 cents, at all drug stores, 
supply and demand. ee ee 
. Is there such a law as that?’ he asked. ‘I never Green Label. 
heard of it.’ The Green Label rate 
‘Why, certainly there is,’ I said, 10 years old, 
‘Well,’ he thundered, thoroughly aroused, ‘when we 
get into power again you can bet that we will repeal that 



















NO COLLISIONS 


in the 





law.’ "— Washington Post. 






















HAVE IT IN YOUR HOUSE 





With telephone service you can reach everyone you want Bi 
in a few seconds. It puts the whole organization of a great Ca! 
city at your fingers’ ends day and night. It may be had in — 


Manhattan for $60 a year. New York Telephoue Company, 
. ; ae . ; ' ‘ WHISKIES | ° = 
115 West 38th St., 15 Dey St. “4 ; 


Sue: Don’t you think it is better to marry for love than 
for money ? 

He: Certainly —if the contracting parties are both 
wealthy.— Chicago News. 













CAREFULLY EXAMINED 

Every quart of milk offered at any of the many con- 
densaries where the Gail Borden Eagle Brand Condensed 
Milk is produced, is scientifically tested and must be of the 
highest standard. Valuable book entitled “ Babies” sent 
free. 











‘ HAROLD,” said the dear girl, ‘am I the only girl?” 

Harold groaned involuntarily. 

“Am I the only girl you ever told she was the only girl 
you ever told she was the only girl you loved?”’ 


















Operators will appreciate this great 
advantage. There are a score of other 
advanced features. If you are think- 
ing of getting a typewriter or desire 
the Best, write us. 


Indianapolis Press. 














FIVE THROUGH TRAINS DAILY BETWEEN NEW YORK AND 
THE SOUTH OVER THE SOUTHERN RAILWAY 
Perfect train service. Through Pullman sleepers to all 


secon — — = on agg oe gig Ai all First-Class Dealers. AMERICAN WRITING MACHINE COMPANY, 
rates, information anc erature of A. S. Thweatt, E. P. A., ‘WHITE, ] HENTZ &CO.. 316 B 
roadway, New York. 
































271 Broadway, New York. and N. Y. 
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‘ He says he would gladly lay the world at my feet,”* said 
the sentimental young woman. | 

“That's what he'll do,"’ said Miss Cayenne. “ After you're 
married he'll lay the world at your feet and compel you to 
walk on it because you can’t afford a cab.” 








— Washington Star. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 


Commonwealth Avenue. Electric Lights. New and most 0 Be xp - oe 
approved plumbing. 


ant Gun So. Ge os ee eed i A pnonaenees chair 
° ° C) 
An open fire, a oe 


name correctly in your account of that remarkable operation,” 
— Clevelund Plain Dealer. 2 
ojo, C) 
is Cook’s Imperial Champagne Extra’ Dry Bouquet 2 
g LXxtre y. que ri 3 re 
atv Ded es or oor from the barrel at the 
Distillery. 
THE recent death of Mme. Aubernon de Nerville in Paris Dg 
recalls a reply once made to her by Dumas fils, who did not i di eC te; a it ie 
enjoy a certain kind of lionizing. Ata dinnerat Mme. Auber- oe a : : 


hon s one evening he sat next to a famous general, who was 


Models from Life, Beauties, Stere 

scopics, etc. List with 100 mini 

disconcerted by Dumas’ chilly manner. 7 a - - oe a a3 size photos, $1} 
sili 0 t) 0 ) z 3 
Why do you not tell the general some of your witty | = - = “ “ o - - = - “ = “ S. RECKNAGEL NACHF, Munich, 1 Brieffach, Germany. 


stories? *’ asked the hostess in a whisper. 
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OVERHOLT 


High Standard Pennsyl- 
vania Pure Rye Whiskey. 
‘* Bottled in Bond” direct 
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AN American product that excels all foreign make 
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‘Mon Dieu, madame,’ replied Dumas, in his most = _ A 
ingenuous tone, “ every one to his trade —I was waiting | e SAEZ — = SANCS > =O arey aie 
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SD SS OAD Ce COS OAS INL 
ZO} w Transparent as crystal. The ier t 

peri cleansing properties and absolute 
F) purity, as well as the refined and deli- 
? cate perfume of this toilet soap, have 
placed it at the apex of all. 


SOLD UNIVERSALLY. SAMPLE CAKE 15 CENTS. 
MULHENS & KROPFF, U. S. scene, new YORK 
DREZNER REESE BFEDOITN 








— Exchange. 


AMERICAN GARDENING 
Ten Sample Copies, separate issues, 10 cents, Published 
at 136 Liberty Street, New York. 
SIMKINS: Cheer up, old man, 
in the sea as ever were caught 
TIMKINS: Perhaps there are ; but what's a fellow to do 
when he's out of bait?— Chicago News. 


There’s just as good fish 
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SUNDAY-SCHOOL TEACHER (in Chicago); Why did the 
wise men come from the East? 
SCHOLAR : Because they were wise men. | 
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— Philadelphia Record. 
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52 Gold and Silver Medals Awarded for Excellence. 


JOHN DEWAR & SONS, Ltd., Distillers, PERTH, Scotland. LONDON, England. 


Dewar’s Scotch Whisky 


These Jugs are handsome specimens of the famous English Doulton 
Ware, and make a very attractive addition to the sideboard. They 
A contain 


Dewar’s Special Old Scotch Whisky, 


#/ remarkable for Aroma, Purity, and the Mellowness which age alone J 
can give, distilled from the finest malted Barley procurable. Send & 
yy, Jor Catalogue No. 10, Goods packed in unmarked cases. 


FRED’K GLASSUP, Sole United States Agent. 
JOHN DEWAR & SONS, Ltd, (Iept. 10) 22 West 24th Street, New York, N, Y. 


Bobbie Burns Jug, $2.00. 
Cash or P. 0 Express Prepaid, 


Sphinx Jug, $2.00. 
Cash or P. 0. Express Prepaid, 


By Special Royal Warrants to Her Majesty the Queen. 
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“FADER, JUST KEEP HOOKED AND HOLD ON, WHILE I GO FOR HELLUP 
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i Alcohol, Opium, 
{ae [Keeley Drug Using. 
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The disease yields easily WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 

Cold T ae ae BUFFA LO, sad N.Y. 
ure istered at these KEELEY LEXINGTON, MASS, 
pe vonage aide ath am eite PROVIDENC E, R. I. 


for particulars. WEST HAVEN, CONN. 
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are perfect fn action. Over 40 

years’ experience guides the man- 

ufacture. Get the improved. No 

tacks required. To avoid imita 

tions,notice script name of Stewart 
orn on label, 
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Finest train west of Chicago. 
66 hours to Los Angeles. 


Pullman, Dining Car, Buffet- 
Smoking Car (with Barber 
Shop), Observation Car (with 
Ladies’ Parlor). 


Vestibuled and electric-lighted 
throughout. 


Four times a week—Tuesdays, 
Wednesdays, Thursdays and 
Saturdays, 8 p. m. , from 
Chicago. 


Santa Fe Route. 


Address General Passenger Office, 
The Atchison, Topeka & Santa Fe Railway, 
CHICAGO, 


PLD PLL LOS AIS ™ 


GOLF. HUNTING. FISHING. 
Florida West Coast Hotels 


PLANT SYSTEM. 
TAMPA BAY HOTEL, Tampa, Fla. 


Fine Golf Links. Professional in charge. 
A. E. Dick, Manager. 
HOTEL BELLEVUE, Belleair, on the Gulf, Fla. 
W. A. Barron, Manager. 
SEMINOLE HOTEL, Winter Park, Fla. 
O. L. Frisbee, Manager. 
OCALA HOUSE, Ocala, Fla. 
P. F. Erown, Manager. 
HOTEL KISSIMMEE, Kissimmee, Fla. 
H. Diffenbach, Lessee. 


udley S. Phinny, Asst. Manage 2 
PUNTA GORDA HOTEL. Punta Gorda, Fla. 
R. C. Rogers, Manager. 
THE INN, Port Tampa, Fla. 
J. H. Murdick, Manager. 
Address the Managers at the Hotels. 
Information, &c., at New York office of Plant System, 
290 Broadway : 
Aso at — lers’ Information Co., 
B Park Place, 


There is Nothing © 
So Convincing as 


com parison. 
such between 





We desire you to make 


and all others. An Honest, Hand 
Made Sour Mash Whiskey must be 
a sure winner. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., N. Y. 












February 8, 1900, 








The Great Nations 


are represented amongst 
the holders of Policies in 


= me The Prudential 


which number over 


3,500,000 


i h 1 insuring over 


N | $500,000,000.00 


Life Insurance—Both Sexes— 


Ages 1-70 

















Amounts, $15 to $100,000. 


, | \ Write for Particulars. 
BUM THE PRUDENTIAL 
INSURANCE CO. cigs 


EY OF AMERICA. STRENGTH OF | 
il GIBRALTAR; “ 


| JOHN F.DRYDEN,Pres. / Nips FFI rf , 
) Home Office, NEWARK, N. J. 7 7 am | 
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PRESS OF THE J. W. PRATT CO. NEW YORK. 


